-Comes your turn to speak 


& you Say, really, nothing! We, desiring 
FIRE!, got, thus, day-old piss. 


-Well, thought | upon my swaying feet, 
| don’t believe this mean shit | been 


spouting to please you cruelly- 
crazy homicidal Horrids!! 


-(acid) How Very In-Too-Lex-You-Uhl/! 
-So nice for you to Say. 
-Well...So...can’t, in fact, use you anymore. 


-You got THAT right! 


